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AW. CUT IT OUT / 1G, V/ LET'S GO GRRR! I'M SO MAD \ 
Lot A) HOME TO I COULD.--I COULD 
THROW A ROCK / 


SAY, THAT'S, 
FUNNY / THE 


ROCK YOU 
THREW DIDN'T 
MAKE ANY 


WE NEVER USE THE 7 HMM! MAYBE THE ROCK L 
BACK END’ OF OUR \ . THREW WENT IN THIS HOLE! 
CAVE 'CAUSE IT'S SO J aa 
7. BUT THIS UT; YO |. IT 
TILL WOULP' 
AVE NOISI 


M ‘ 
WHEN IT HiT THE Jf 
BOTTOM! A 


| 
b 


{ BOO BOO...WE'VE GOT A 
BOTTOMLESS PIT 


HOW MUCH WILL YOU 
CHARGE To GU I: ME }{ TIDBIT OF 
yer ants DARK FOOD, SIR! 


IT'S SO saree Bony hoe 


I KNOW 


HOW ABOUT A 
BANANA APIECE 


HIRED / 


LET'S SNEAK A PEEK WITH OUR i 2 EHz IT'S NOT BOTTOMLESS 
FLASHLIGHT AND SEE WHYOUR AM & > 

PIT SUPPENLY WENT OUT ey OHT'VE naa ft ne, 
OF BUSINESS,,, \ \ psy 


NOW ah Garth a yt FIRST TWO ROCKS I'M GRADY GRIZZLY, ANP I'M SU! 
DP QUIETLY ON YOUR HINING A TOUGH TIME FINDIN 
PEACEFUL PLACE TO SLEEI 


BUT THE LAST * 
ou Uae HiT # 


EH? THE RANGER 
PUT A SIGN UP BY 
OUR CAVE 


[THEY es 50 Ja slog OH; WELL! THIS (OUT OF MY WAY! ZIM GOING BACK 70 }) 
1S NOTHING MANY GEYSER MEADOW! 
Life BANANAS! SuaINess NEW! ~ a cA 


on 


THAT 


YEAH !ITIS WET, BUT ) 2 NEVER HEARD 
AT. LEAST I'LL BE OF THE PLACE! 4 
ALONE THERE! ae 
V A TLL BE 
( HASN'T 


YOU SHOW US TO MANY GEYSER: 
MEADOW AND YOU CAN STAY 
IN OUR CAVE UNDISTURBEP! 


Y WELL LET'S 
{ G0, FOLKS! 
\ aWENTY Paces 


HEY ! HOLD IT, GRAPY, OL' GRIZZLY!) 
WE'LL MAKE YOU A TRADE ! p= 


AND WE'RE HAPPY! 
HE GAVE US A MAP 
TO MANY GEYSER 

> MEADOW! 


5 


HEH! WE'RE GOING 
“THERE AS A BEAR 
eng GOES! yy 


pa 


"NOW ONE DADDY-Size 
JUMP TO THE NORTHWEST... 


EASY 
STRETCH! 


(Gari 

YES, BUT 
yusT 

BARELY! 


SOMETHING TELLS ME THAT. 
“BY A\BIc AAWN- SPRINKLIN 
YSTEM! 


BAH! THIS 1S THE 
iva GYP 
ON EARTH! 


ig ane 
THAT MAP” AGAIN ! 


BUT AREN'T YOU 
SUPPOSED TO 
“This Tee 
NEXT & 


WHY, B00 2002 I 
KNOW THE WAY 
DOWN | 


OU HURT BAD, | sur pear on © ae 
YoG NOTHER EARTH GOSH! SHE'S 
TOOK A TERRIBLE )&S _ ( Keep ator? 


IT SUDDENLY 
THAT RUMBLY~ as UUST CEASED 
i GURGLISH AWK! WH-WHAT \\_ ERRUPTING/ 
COMMOTION & F HAPPENED TO. 
i OLD FACEFULS 


BEFORE IT QUIT, T HEARD A WELLiIT Ger SOUNDS LIKE A GEYSER 
JOISE OVER THAT WAY / OVER HERE! MAYBE--- 


Wel ‘COULPN'T FIND A NEW 
NATURAL WONPER, SO HE 
wets HIS OWN... YOGI 
EYSER Ce 


“Wak!” Biddy Buddy awoke with a start one 
sunny morning to discover that the water in 
his pond was slowly receding. ‘‘Where’s all 
the water going?” he squawked with surprise, 

“Ga-rump!" a frog on the shore spoke up 
sleepily, “Haven't you heard? The river that 
feeds this pond has been blocked up and is 
starting to take another path through the 
woods. All of us water-type animals are going 
to have to move to the new river, and it's a 
long way away from here.” 

"But I don’t want to move!” Biddy Buddy 
protested with a wriggle of his fuzzy black 
tail feathers. "I like it here among familiar 
surroundings.” 

"So do I, for that matter,” the frog muttered 
with a wide yawn. “But, I'm leaving as soon 
as I take another nap.” 

"Well, not me!" Biddy said with a deter- 
mined snap‘of his tiny beak. “I'm going to 
follow what's left of the river upstream and 
see what can be done about. unblocking it, 
that's what I'm going to do!” 

‘"Haw-haw, ga-‘ump!” the frog snickered 
rudely. “What can a little fuzzy duckling like 
you do about a river jammed with big fallen 
trees? You'll be wasting your time for 
nothing.” 

"We'll just see about that!” Biddy replied 
tartly as he swam out of the pond. 

Since the water in the river was quite low 
and the current wasn’t very strong, Biddy 
had little difficulty making his way upstream. 
“Look at all those beavers 'n’ ducks 'n’ swans 
'n’ froggies who'll have to find new homes 
if I can't help them,” he clucked sympathet- 
ically, as he passed through one pond after 
another where the animals were swimming, 
about fretfully. f 

Hours later, a very tired and bedraggled 


Biddy Buddy arrived at the site where 
river_was jammed so tightly that only a small 


amount of water was trickling through. To 


one side of the jam, a second river had 
formed and was flowing off in another direc- 
tion through the woods. 

“Ooo!” Biddy gasped with chagrin at the 
size of the pile of fallen trees, “I guess this 
problem's a little bit too big for me to solve, 
after all!” 

Turning sadly away, Biddy swam slowly 
back down the shrunken stream. “Everybody 
will have to move," he murmured unhappily. 

Biddy had not travelled very far when he 
came upon a family of big brown bears, con- 
tentedly eating honey from a hollow tree. 

“There's my solution!" Biddy squawked 
with sudden inspiration, "I hope the sleepy 
frog back at my pond hasn't started to move 
yet, because pretty soon our river and ponds 
will be back to normal again!" 

Several hours later, Biddy proudly hopped 
off a floating log on which he'd ridden down- 
stream, swam into his pond, and awakened 
the still-sleeping frog. 

"Ga-rump!" the frog croaked with surprise 
as he looked around the pond. ‘What's 
happened? The pond’s back to its old level 
again! Did you have anything to do with 
this?” 

"KK family of bears tore the jam apart so 
the river could flow freely once more,” Biddy: 
announced with pride. "I just explained to 
them that if the river dried up, the flowers 
would stop blooming. If that happened, the 
bees would stop gathering honey. And if 
that happened, the bears would have to move 
someplace else to look for their goodies. You 
see, they didn'y want to move, either. They 
made short work of that log jam.” 


YOGI'S RIDDLE RHYMING GAME 


Hey, you winter sportsters, give this one a 2? 
whirl. Pair each numbered riddle rhyme 
with its proper winter sports object at the 
bottom of the page. Answers below, 


1. RHYMES WITH 


’S AND WITH Gg 


5. SOUNDS LIKE Cx AND ALSO LIKE V7) 


ANSWERS: - WS'O4 3-6 'D-2 G1 


THAT'S RIGHT! I'M 
A REPORTER FROM 


REPRINTED 
BY POPULAR 
DEMAND 


GOLLIES! WE HAVEN'T HAD ANY FOREIGNERS 
AROUND HERE IN A LONG TIME! 


‘THAT'S RIGHT! WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING ALL THE WAY OUT HERE? 


NOPE! ALL I'VE SEEN | WELL, SON, YOU 
|S CACTUS AND SAGEBRUSH! ) CAN QUIT LOOKING! 


NOT A HERO IN SIGHT! YOU'VE JUST 
FOUND ONE! 


LINE OF DUTY , AND I ALWAYS EMERGE 
TRIUMPHANT + 


MY PAPER SENT ME OUT HERE TO 
DO SOME STORIES ON REAL WESTERN 
HEROES, BUT SO FAR I - 
HAVEN'T FOUND ANY! 


THAT'S RIGHT! THE MOST HEROIC 
HERO OF THEM ALL! I'M THE 
TWO-FISTEP SHERIFF OF THIS 

ry TOWN! 


THAT'S IT! I'LL DOA ¥/ SWELL! DON'T 

STORY ON THE TYPICAL 

DAY IN THE LIFE OF MY NAME 
A SHERIFF} 


SHERIFF, WILLY THE KID 
15 BACK IN TOWN AND #f WILLY THE KID? WOW! 
CAUSING A RUCKUS! HE'S A REAL TERROR! 


HE'S IN THERE, 
QUICK DRAW ! 


T TOLD HIM HE COULDN'T HAVE J LOOK, WILLY, 
ANY MORE JELLY BEANS, TLL MAKE A 
SHERIFF: YOU KNOW HOW 

HE GETS; 


'§ THAT? I SINGLE~HANDEDLY 
TAMED WILLY THE KID! 7 
y PHOOEY} I 
COULDN'T GET THAT 
STORY IN THE 
WANT ADS! 


3 


e 


YOU STAY HERE, 
BABA LOOEY! I WHAT BRAVERY! 
CAN TAKE CARE HE'S GOING OUT 
OF THIS ALONE! ‘TO FIGHT HIMBY 
HIS LONESOME! 


NOW, WILLY L WHAT'S: 
ALL THE FUSS ABOUT ?, 


Y SHERIFF! HURRY! THE 


STAGE HAS BEEN HELD UP! 


Pf HOWDY, SHERIFF! THE \ 
BY WHEEL BROKE! THAT'S 
S\ WHAT HELD Us UP! 


CAN I HELP IT IF IM THE | I GUESS NOT, 
BEST DURN SPOKE MENDER / BUT IT DOESN'T 
IN TOWN ? MAKE MUCH OF 


CALL OUT THE MILITIA! 
THERE'S A STAMPEDE 
AT WILSON'S ! ye 


A HOLDUP? 
THIS WILL MAKE: 
AGREAT STORY! 


COME ON! WE'LL HAVE THAT THING 
FIXED IN A JIFFY AND YOU'LL BE 
7 ON NOUR WAY! 


[7 I'M BEGINNING TO THINK 
THIS DANGER AND BRAVERY 


STUFF IS A LOT OF HOOEY! 


WOW! A STAMPEDE ! 
1S WILSON'S A BIG 
CATTLE RANCH 2 


SALE! j i§ 
R THE SALE | yWEReONS 


ONE HALE 
OF 


IT'S A DRESS SHOP! AND IT's A \)) seem 
STAMPEDE OF BARGAIN. HUNTERS. atin, 


NOW, THERE'S PLENTY FOR ALL OF YOU IN 
THERE + I DON'T WANT ANY MORE PUSHING 
QUIET! QUIET OR SHOVING OR I MIGHT HAVE TO 


DOWN, LADIES! RUN SOMEBODY IN! 


ANOTHER DANGEROUS J BAH! YOU'RE NOTHING 
CRISIS SOLVED | BUT A PHONY HUMBUG! E 
ALL THIS STUFF I READ 
ABOUT ROUGH, TOUGH, { HMMM! I RECKON THAT 


WESTERN SHERIFFS \_CAN BE ARRANGED! 
WAS BALONEY! if a 


Ee 
YOU KNOW, BABA LOOEY, 
YOU JUST CAN'T SEEM 
‘TO PLEASE THEM > 


EASTERN FELLERS! 


eeecccccccesccoce 


iia 


COMICS 


Reader’s 
Page 


DOODLES 


Our readers (that's you) are prov- 
ing every day what talented 
artists they are. Here's a pageful 
of drawings you sent. Keep them 
coming! For best reproduction, 
draw in black ink on white paper. 
Mail to the address below, 
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joke or other contribution on a separate sheet of paper * 
No payments are made for club contributions and no contributions can be 
returned, Letters cannot be answered individually * Watch club pages every 
month for replies, your drawings, jokes, written ideas and your name in print. 


Number 5 


Dan Cunningham 
Avondale Estates, Georgia 


») e 

po Number 88 
~~ 

ayant 


Jim Higgins 
University City, Missouri 


Diane Bosnak 
Chicago, Illinois 


ee 


GOLD KEY COMICS CLUB 
WESTERN PUBLISHING CO, 
NORTH ROAD 
POUGHKEEPSIE, N.Y. 12607 
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Pe eerrrcceecccsoocoes eecccceeccesevceseree 


Visitor: | never saw so many flies, Don't you 
ever shoo them? 
Farmer: No, we let them go barefoot. 

Marsha Bush—Stroudsburg, Pennsylvania 


Riddle: What ship has a cargo of goodwill? 
Answer: Friendship. 
Mare Zucker—Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 


Jwiny DO WE SEEM Riddle; How can you avoid getting that run 
TO ALWAYS FIND down feeling? 
Answer: Look both ways before crossing the 
street, 
Judith Banks—Hazlet, New Jersey 


Teacher: Ricky, you've been punished every 
day this week. What do you have to say? 
Ricky: I'm sure glad it's Friday! 
Lisa Gomez—Metairie, Louisiana 

Riddle: What is it that you cannot see but is 
always before you? 
Answer: The future. 

Marion MacPatrick—Amsterdam, Ohio 


Riddle; Why Joes a horse trot up the road? 


Answer: Because the horse doesn’t horse 
around. 


KNOCK KNOCK! Randy Anderson—Smethport, Pennsylvania 

Who's There? Milly; Will these stairs take me to the second 
2 Howard. floor? 

Howard who? Silly: No, you'll have to walk up yourself, 
3 Howard your mother like to have me over for Elizabeth Free!—Canton, North Carolina 
¢ dinner? Riddle: What did the ghosts have on their 


Edward Tabela—East Providence, Rhode Island 


Canoe who? 
Canoe come out to play? 

Mark Sapousek—San Bernardino, California 
Ida who? 


Not Idawho — Idaho. 
Peggy Amelon—Southfield, Michigan 


picnic? y 
Answer: Boo-loney sandwiches. 
Brett Westmoreland—Bad Kreuznoch, Germany 


Riddle: Why do gardeners hate weeds? 


Answer: Because if you give them an inch, 
they'll take a yard. + 


Lettuce who? Teddy Fuchs—Oak Park, Michigan 

Lettuce be friends. Fortune Teller: You'll be unhappy until you are 
Melissa Lunceford—Liberty, Texas orty. 

Anita who? Client; Then what? 


Anita drink of water. 


Fortune Teller: You'll get used to it. 
Marsha Gredesky—Amete, Louisiana 8 


Apoorva Kamani—Bombay, India 


Riddle: What did the judge say to the dentist?. 
Answer: Do you swear to pull the tooth, the 
whole tooth, and nothing but the tooth? 

Joe Makahnouk—Sioux Lookout, Ontario, Canada 


Riadles What did the new shoe say to the old 
shoe? 
Answer: Don't people wear you out? 

‘Mark Yager—Athens, Greece. 


Riddle: Which travels faster — heat or cold? 
Answer: Heat. You can easily catch cold. 
Hank Lenzen—Chicago, Illinois 
ceca ws PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC, 
oe eeeeeee 


Lynn: Ifyou had three wishes, what would your 
last wish be? 
Jane: Three more wishes. 

Doug Rush—Southern Pines, North Carolina 


Riddle; Who drives away all of his customers? 
Answer: A cab driver. 
Leslie Higgins—New Orleans, Louisiana 


pancy What's your dog’s name? 


8 
Hatt Does Ginger bite? 
Mary: No, Ginger snaps. 
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HUH? HE'S TEARING UP 
MY NICE WALL-TO-WALL 
LIMESTONE FLOOR! 


PUTTING A 
7/N BOX \NTO 
THE HOLE: 


me THis |S SO 

A S/LCY_ THAT IT 

y 8 MUSTBEA 
DREAM! 


WZZZ 


BUT WHY WOULD 
ANYBODY BURY A 
TIN BOX IN 
MY CANE? 


SYAWNIS ZL HOPE I CAN CHANGE j 
DREAM CHANNELS TO SOMETHING MORE 
SENSIBLE... LIKE A PICNIC AT 
THE CAMP CAFETERIAS 


1/ ER. + 
Boo- 


PINCH YOURSELF, 
‘BOO! YOUVE CAUGHT 


MY DREAM! 


"LOOK, BIS BUDDY...I KNOW REAL STAND _ASIDE: 
. O/RT WHEN I TRIP OVER ITs LET ME DIG UP 


“i 


iy/ YES, IN MY SEMI- SLEEP “ 
B\ LAST NIGHT I SAW A MAN OPEN IT, yYosi! 
BURY ONE HERE! é | IT MAY BE A 
2 TREASURE-BOX,.. 
£UNCH, THAT IS 


HUH? ALITTLE \/WHERE THERE'S IT'S AS EMPTY OF 

CLOUD OF STEA\ STEAM THERE GOODNESS AS 
MUST BE 4O7 THE RANGER'S 
Mee, HEART. 


WELL, LET'S WASH THE HEY! OUR SPRING-FED BASIN HAS BEEN 
SANDMAN OUT OF OUR EMPTIEO/ WONDER WHY THE WATER DIS- 
EYES IN OUR... AP EEARED eee IT'S STARTING TO FILL 
GAIN | 


LOOK,YOGI...THE STEAM- WI'VE GOTA SINISTER 

PUFF FROM THE TIN BOX IS \ GOOSE-BUMPY FEELING 

LOTS BIGGER NOW AND IT'S } CREEPING UP MY FUNNY 
GOING OUT THE DOOR! BONE, 800-800! 


THE LAKE IS MORE LIKE A 
SAND F/T NOW...NOT A THE WATER 
SPECK OF WATER IN IT! SEEMED TO 
- EVAPORATE 
IN JUST AFEW 
SECONDS: 


COULD THAT BE 


MONSTROUS CLOUD 
OVERHEAD; 


OUR ITTY-BITTY WATER ROBBER 


CLOUD, YOGI? 


LAST NIGHTS 


\ \ BY ACCIDENT I HMM... EVEN 
MY AWFUL _ ) WHAT'S IT ALL CREATED IT! ITDRAWS }/ My MOUTH IS | 


INVENTION? ABOUT, SIR? MOISTURE FROM | STARTIN' To 
= . WHATEVER IS J FEEL DRY! 
AT HAND! it 


OUCH! THE ITILL TAKE MOISTURE TILL TURN ALL \ / HORRORS! 
PINE TREES LIKE A MONSTER / F JELLYSTONE ie I COULD 
ARE LOSING |\ ATITS PRESENT /| |\INTOA AaecveD ji ONLY UNDO 

THEIR : SIZE: , OFSERT! WHAT I DIOL 


NEEDLES! — -— - 


HMM... THERE'S A CHANCE BETTER HURRY! RIBBON FALLS 
WE CAN STOP IT YET! WAS JUST UNDONE! NEXT IT'LL 
COME ALONG, BEAR: BE OLD FACEFUL GEYSER: 


FQuick! GIVE US ALL THE DRVICE \ | AAOMENTS LATER, IN THE RANGER'S 
YOU HAVE PACKED AROUND THE | PATROL ‘COPTER... 


ICE CREAM TO KEEP IT COLD! 
JUST DO AST 


SAY, AND HURRY: 


IT'S THE WAY: PROFESSIONAL \ 
RAINMAKERS DOIT! KEEP THROWING 
_ DRY ICE INTO THE CLOUD: 
—S 


< /Wwuurs! THERE \ 


GOES AN /cE- | 
CREA) TOO! 


STUPID GEE 
STUPID: GEE 


It'S A WeW ONE JUST 
FORMED BY THE DOWNPOUR... 
AND LOOK WHERE 
IT FORMED, YOGI: 


WM eae ON 
BEACH: 
a a ty PEACH) 


YOG!! SOMEBODY'S SLEEPING IN MY BED! 
HE MUST'VE COME DURING THE NIGHT AND 
apa ME OUT! 
—< 


YOO-HOO, HUMAN ! UPAND OUT! (YAWN!) (MUMBLE. .-) 
YOU'RE TRESPASSIN' ON ered HERE'S RENT MONEY! 
PRIVATE PROPERTY 


PALOGS...AND ALL I CAN DOIS 
STAND HERE LIKE A 


GOLLY! WHAT'S THIS WEIRD CONTRAPTION? 
MUST BELONG TO THE HUMAN... WHO ELSE 
WOULD TRY TO CROSS AN AIRPLANE 


(WHEW!) I FINALLY CAUGHT UP WITH HIM! 
I GUESS HE GOT TIRED! 


FRIEND 2! HAH! HE'S AN ESCAPED }/ WELL, YOU CAN (YAWN!) TWO DAYS AND NIGHTS OF 
CONVICT, AND I'M A MOUNTIE, PURSUIT hele tage eo i OF A LOT 
- . i 


EADY 
SURRENDERED 
TO SLUMBER! A 


[ WEY! WHO ROLLED ME 
A OUT ONTO THE FLOOR? 


YEAH! I MIGHT GET 
ARRESTED FOR DISTURBING 
THE PEACE OFFICER! 


FOR INSTANCE, WE CAN 
MAKE BELIEVE WE’ 
RACING ON THESE 


TOKAY, BOO BOO! LET'S PRETEND’ 
THIS Is uu INJUN-APPLI USS 


iPEEDWAY | 
FASTEN YOUR 
SAFETY BELT! 


(T'S YOG! BARRELING TOWARD 
THE FINISH LINE...ZOOM= 
ZOOM... 


(( BUT WHAT A PICKLE! THIS LEAVES ME OLE 


COME ON, YOGI! THERE 
\ ARE OTHER THINGS TO 
DO BESIDES SLEEP’, 


2, 


NYAH -NYAH-NYAH | WHO'S IN THE 
LEAD WoW, YOGI? 


FOOEY! BOO BOO'S JUST JEALOUS ‘CAUSE BOO BOO IS LEADING THE PACK. 
[I MAKE BELIEVE BETTER'N HE DOES! ‘ YOG! |S 'WAY BACK AND BEYONI 


HERE COMES THUGGY 

O'TOOLE'S SNOWPLANE! YOU! WAVE 

THOUGHT HE'D HEAD 4 : THIS AT HIM ! 
THIS WAY IF HE 5 - 

MANAGED TO 


HUH 2 SOMEBODY'S 1 A 
WAVING A FZAG S 
LIKE THEY DO AT 

> = NS 


(Guess ID BETTE! 


EEK! WHAT'S WRONG 
WITH HIM? HE'S NOT 
SLOWING DOWN? 


WOW! WHY'S: (T'S A GOOD THING TM WEARING THIS. 
THAT SHACK, SAFETY BELT OR I MIGHT'VE 


¥ p\ STANDING IN BEEN THROWN OUT OF HERE, y. 
ACTHE TRACK 2 ANO HURT £ 


AL 


GOSH, YOG| ! I GUESS I GOT TOO 
CARRIED AWAY WITH OUR 
MAKE- BELIEVE RACE | 


Lay 


HEY, LOOK ! LET'S TRUSS 'EM UP 
BANK NONEY. AND REPORT BACK TO 
BAGS BO /- THE MOUNTIE | 
p ; 
fj s\ 1 


WELL, I'LL BE...1HE O'CROOK BROTHERS, \ 
NOTORIOUS BANK ROBBERS AND RASCALS 


Ips | z Ze ea Ne 
Oy 74 


b/ suRPRISE ! | 
SURPRISE | 


WHEE! THANKS!)} 


HMM 1 BUT I'D HATE 
FOR SOMEBODY ELSE 


AGAIN 
ASLEEP 1 


BOY! SAFETY BELTS TO KEEP US FROM GETTING 


7 PUSHED OUTA BED! 


| GES ere 
@ Ul WAY! ge CHUA 
77-8 Z 


ey Yk 
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